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Cor. Very well. 

ZJoS.Pleafe you draw nccre : louder the mufickc there, 
Cor . O my deere father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my Iippcs, 

And let this kifiercpaircthofr violent Karines 

thy rcuctencc made. 


J hat my two {liters haue in thy rcuetencc made. 

Kent. Kinde and decre Princeffe. 

Car. Had you not bin their father, thefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes, 

To ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the inoft terrible and nimble ftroke 
OfqiiickecroiTclightningjto watch poore Perdu, 
With this thin helmeP.Minc miurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue ftood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou fame (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlornc, 

In lhort and mufty ftraw ? Alack^ ala-cke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpeake to him, 
Dott, Madam do you.tis fitteft. 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares your maiefty 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out a’th.graue. 
Thou art a foule in blifie, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheelc offire, that mine owne tcares 
Do feald like molten Lead. 

Cor. Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear, Y’are a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 
Ctfr.Stilljftilljfarre wide, 

’Doll. He’s fcarfe awake,let him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where haue I bin? where am I ? faire'tlay light! 
1 am mightily abufd ; I fhould eue dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 

1 feele this pin prickc, would I were allur'd of my cor.* 
Cer.O looke vpon mettr, (dition. 

And hold your hands in beneditftion ore me, 
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No fir, youmuftnotkneele. 

Lear.V ray do not mocke me : 

Vet 1 am doubtfull : for I sm mainly ignorant 
S, this is. and all .he skill lhaue 
Remembers not thtfe garmclts: .or 1 know not 
Whert I did lodge laft night. Do nolaogh at me. 
for (as I am a man) 1 thmke this Lady 
Xo be my childc Cordelia* 

l^.Be yom m«s wet ! Yesdai.h : T pray weepe not, 

If yonhaue poiCon for me I will drink. tt = 

I know you do not loue me, for y onr fitters 
Haue fas I do remember)donc me wrong. 

You haue fome caufe,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufc.no caufe. 

Lear. Km Vanned 

Kent. In your owne kingdoms Ur, 

Lear. Do not abufe me. , , t ra g C y oU f ec is 

D f‘ d vcfiftsdtn^er to make him euen ore the time 

hec’haTlo'ftj^dcfirc^imtogocin.ttonblehim no more ttUfitt- 

tte e“w.ltple»feyon.Highneir.walk.? 

Lear. You inuft bcare with me : 

Pray now forget and forgiue, Extant. 

1 am olde and foolifn. 

Manet Kent and gentleman. 

Cw.Holds it true fir that the Duke ot Cornwall was fo flame 
Xc»r.Moft certainefir. 

Cent. Who is condutfor of his people 

Kent Astis faid,thebaftardfonneoiOIolter« - 

Gm'.Theyfayf^rhisbanifht fonnc,is with the Earleo^ 
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